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THE UGLY DUCKLING. 


The Senate is indignant over the attacks on it in American magazines. A suggestion under consideration is that 
some able expounder be selected to deliver a response to the criticisms. — Daily Press. 
















KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


“What Fools These /fortals Be!” 


‘ 


As FAR as we can see, the only important result of the Taft Philip- 
pine ‘Tour is Mr. and Mrs. Nicholas Longworth. 

Sine Sine, unfortunately, can make no claim to being a health 
resort. If it could, some of our nerve-shattered grafters might 

consent to go there for awhile. 

Tue Rereurtican Governor of West Virginia has spoken out in 
meetin’ against the coal roads and mine operators. ‘‘ Conserv- 

atives” will now 
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“brand” the governor 
as “a demagogue.” oy 
THERE ARE_ house- Ze 

cleaning commit- 
tees and house-clean 
ing committees. 
Some resemble strik- 
ingly the enterprising 
servant girl, who, 
when she ‘ cleans,” 
sweeps the dust be- 
neath the bed. 








Tuey caucut “ Jack, 
the Stabber” in St. 
Louis the other day. 
Why must it always be 
“Jack?” Why never 
Claude, the Stabber? 
Or Horace, the Rip- 
per? Then there is 
the Hon. Peeping 
Tom. If only for 
alliteration’s artful 
sake, why not Peep- 
ing Percy ? 
TWENTY PASSENGERS 
were hurt in an 
overturning trolley 
car in New Jersey, 
and the fact that they 
were hanging to 
straps, report has it, 
alone saved many 
' others from serious 
injury. We would 
suggest to the local 
railroad authorities 
that they have the 
fact framed and 
conspicuously dis- 





played in all cars DIOGENES IN ALBANY.* 


during rush hours. * If desired, the name of any other State capital may be substituted. 
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ARE you going to take ice next summer? 
better begin to negotiate for the sale of the family jewels. 


«* Po_yGamy ts preferable to divorce,’ 
But every man has n’t a bishop’s salary. Every man can’t 
afford to support more than one wife at a time. 
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Published every Wednesday. 
$2.50 for six months. 
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$5 00 per year. 


$1.25 for three months 
Pavable in advance. 


If you are you would 


declares an eminent bishop. 


THERE Is material in Paree, and there is going to be more, for 
several additional chapters to “The Man Without a Country.” 


Dr. Hale might suit- 
ably add an insurance 
postscript. 


THE MORE one reads 

of bluff King Leo- 
pold, the more is one 
convinced that he is 
bigger than his oppor- 
tunities. How he 
would shine in the 
United States Senate, 


or: as one of those 


whose - pride it is to 
“save the nation’s 
honor,” periodically. 
WHEN THE Republi- 
can National-Com- 
mittee and the Presi- 
dent met: at dinner, 
“congratulations were 
exchanged.’’ Con- 
gratulations, we pre- 
sume, on the utter 
rout, some time since, 
of Judge Parker. 
***** Suppose Mr. 
Hughes could have 
dragged it out, squirm- 
ing, and held it up 
where the public could 
see it and smell it, 
before the election of 
1904. What then? 
Congratulations ? 


Don’r ALLow the missus 


to do the housework. 


Mrs. Charlotte Perkins Gil- 
man avers that “a carefully 
selected butler” can take care 
of a house just as well. Our 
difficulty has always been in 
selecting a butler. Most of 
them want money for buttling. 
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FREAKUS AFRICANUS. 


Mrs. MONKEY (just returned from America).—I did n’t hear of the marriage of Miss Dromedary and 
Mr. Hippopotamus. It is really so, is n’t it! 
Mrs. OsTRICH.— Indeed it is! And see what a cute little hippodromedary they have 


OVER THE LONG DISTANCE PHONE. PROBABLY. 





“ ELLO! HELLO! Is this Riis? I say, is this Jake Riis.” “ bD° you suppose these life insurance directors ever pray ?” 
“Yes. Is this Mr. Roosevelt ?” “Yes, They say, ‘Give us this day our daily graft.’” 


“Itis. See here, Jake, 1 want you 
to quit nominating me.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“Just what I say. You ’ve nominated 
me for President of the United States, for 
Mayor of New York, for President of Har- 
vard College, for Secretary of the Society 
for Physical Research, for Curator of the 
Interstate Commerce Commission, and half a 
dozen other offices. Let it go at that, Jake.” 

“Why, Theodore!” 

“You are making me ridiculous, as well 
as yourself. I don’t want any more of it.” 

“Why, Teddy ?” 

“That will be about all, Jacob. Ring 
off!” 


THE NEW TENANT. 


RANG the door-bell to my heart 
And yet my heart did not appear; 
“Tt ’s 1!” I cried, ‘‘a fool thou art 

To keep me idly waiting here.” 


And when I would have turned away 
Amazed and piqued at such a thing, 
It opened wide the door — but nay, 
*T was Hilda answered to my ring. 
Charles E. Nettleton. 


THE COMMON HERD. 


BF great weakness of temperance is the Mr. VAN DouGHDust.— To think that just as our garage is completely stocked, we must 
deadly dullness of it. As soon as we shall give up motoring. 

have discovered how to make the water-wagon His Wirrk.— Yes, you must sell them all. This afternoon on the road my car passed those 
seem to be going some, the problem will be of the grocer, the butcher, the caterer, the florist and the milliner. There is nothing for us to 
pretty much solved. do but wait for airships. 


+ iaponend politics also has its paradoxes. Ewen the tireless worker is occa- 
stonally punctured. 
























NO ROMANCE, 


H* dropped her hand with 
a sigh of defeat. 
Mutely she looked into 
his eyes, as though 
seeking in his glance 
some message that 
would convey the 
word she sought. 
With one slow 
look at her hand 
as it lay where 
he had let it fall, 
heshook his head 
slowly and said: 
‘*Give them 
the trick. You 
have n’t a trump.” 


REMEDIAL. 


| AM greatly “troubled 
with kleptomania,” 
exclaimed the fashionably 
dressed woman, as she bustled 
into the drug department. 
AN OPEN-FACED WATCH. “Now what would you advise 
me to take for it?” 
“Your departure, madame, by all means,” replied the floor- 
walker, and bowed her to the elevator. 


THE LATES! SPTLE. 


i ie & Count de Impecune was in despair. The haughty American 
heiress would have none of him. “French Counts,” she in- 
formed him, cuttingly, “are no longer the smart thing in husbands, 
They are not wearing them this year.” 

In the midst of his despair the Count de Impecune conceived 
a brilliant idea. Disguising himself as Gaston Prunes, he hired out 
to the proud beauty’s father as a chauffeur. Within a fortnight the 


THE OLD-FASHIONED OF 





























OLD-FASHIONED EMPLOYER (fo $2 a month office boy).— 
Don’t go home till I tell you to, Paul. I may want to send 
you on an errand. 
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il things come to him 
twho waits, but more 
especially old age. 














fair Hildegarde eloped with him, first settling on him the income of 


$1,000,000. A reconciliation with the family is expected. 


FICE BOY AND THE NEW. 
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NEW-FASHIONED EMPLOYER (fo $75.000 a year office 
doy).—Don’t go home till T tell you to, Paul. I may want 


to send you on an errand. 
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SEE THE THRILLING RAILROAD RESCUE SCENE! 





















aes PKG 
Heewmrarurmn sasemge ! 

x 
Pa 


aes i y 
v 
* = 
OT 


~ 








4 we” 
WES 4. Ze 8 





™~ 
ees 



















Il. 
THE HERo.— Heaven grant that I may save her from such THE HEro.— D——n that stage manager! I told him to 
a fearful fate! ! be careful of that locomotive! 
THE BRIGHTER SIDE OF NIAGARA. IT WAS. 
HEN THE insatiable demand for kilowatts had HERE was a young maiden quite psychic 
effaced the esthetic features of the great Cata- Who often endeavored to hychic. 
ract, and had throttled its mighty roar of defiance Off went her beau’s hat 
until it was but a submissive gasp, the citizens of When she tried Za savate. 
Niagara Falls held a meeting to decide upon the Said he: “That is surely a flychic.” 
best means for obtaining a supply of water for their 

. domestic needs. ; HE effect of liberal education is getting to be generally diffused. 
“It is a pity,” murmured one of the representatives Almost anywhere, now, and not merely in the East, as form- 


present, a man who was morbidly and notoriously queru- erly, you will hear boys calling their father the pater and their 
lous, “that we, by our past abnegation, made the calling of this meet- mother the mater. 


ing necessary; and it will be a flagrant shame if we continue to suffer j 

ourselves to be deprived of the water which is, naturally and law- 
fully, our own, so that the outrageous thirst of the Power Plants 
may be assuaged !” 

“ But surely,” pleaded a pacifier, “you do not want to go 
on record as being so selfish as to favor stopping those 
wheels of industry, and causing the dividends of 
innumerable widows and orphans to be passed ?” 

“No, no, no!” cried many voices, drowning 
any answer the querulous citizen might have ven- 
tured to make, “we shall never be guilty of so 
glaring a breech of altruism; our humble aqueous 
necessities can be satisfied without interference with 
the present utilitarian conditions at the Falls. We 
might dig wells!” 

“ But,” dubiously observed a man whose head 
was dominated by a bump of caution, “do you 
think a decision to dig wells ought to be reached 
before assurance is given that these wells will not, 
subterraneously, draw their supply from the pre- 
serves that properly belong to the Turbines ?” 

The unpleasant uncertainty uncovered by this 
unwelcome query shattered, obviously, the com- 
forting anticipations of relief, which the citizen had, 
in the face of their better judgment, rashly encour- 
aged. 

What would have been the ultimate outcome 
of the blow would be dismal, indeed, to conjecture, 
had not the mental atmosphere been cleared by 
the pacifier’s ozonic reminder that he and his hearers 
still had the right to exercise their priceless privi- 
lege of hoping for an abundance of rain. 

As it was, the people went homeward in a state 
of no little happiness, although some of them were 
heard to comment, almost bitterly, on those men 
who, lacking all fairness and kindness, hold that THE JOKES OF THE ANCIENTS. 
Corporations strive greedily to monopolize every- 





: Carving dug up by Puck’s Assyrian Expedition which locates the young-man-kicked- 
thing. G. T. E. out-by-his-girl’s-father-joke in the reign of Slapstick the Seventh, 3800 B. C. 


— childhood is a mighty poor second. 












BALLADE OF THE BURIED PAST. ii 

















p[HERE are the girls I used to know? ~ 
Tell me, has anyone seen fair Jane? 
How I adored her, —and Fan, and Flo! 
(List to the throbbing of my refrain.) 
Gone are the maidens, and gone the 
swain; 
Gone are the summers, and eke the falls. 














I, only I, of the past remain. 
What has become of the ping-pong balls ? 





Where are the vows of the long ago? 
Where are the castles of sunny Spain ? 
Where are the gifts that the gods bestow ? 
{List to the throbbing of my refrain.) 





‘Tell me, who welded the clanking chain 
That bound romance to the yoke that galls? 
Whose were the losses, and whose the gain ? i | 
What has become of the ping-pong balls ? | 
Where is the holly and mistletoe ? 
Where is the laughter, the dry champagne ? | \ 


Where are the bubbles that upward flow ? 
{ 


| 


(List to the throbbing of my refrain.) 


Where is the handwriting on the walls? 





Where are the poems that seared the brain? | it 


Pray, where is Abel, and where is Cain? J 
What has become of the ping-pong balls? 


ENVOY. 
Prince, may my pleading not be vain. 





(List to the throbbing of my refrain.) 








Tell me, I pray you, —the thought appals, — a — — —= —— ; == 


What has become of the ping-pong balls? = 
Sam S. Stinson. THOSE PARLOR THEATRICALS. 
ARMITAGE WALSINGHAM, HER FATHER (dvoken/y).— Take her, my boy, 
“MARKED FOR LIFE!” but be good to her! 


MORTIMER POODLEFORD, HER LOVER (iufense/y).—TI will, sir! While 


HE MAN who had looked Death in the face without : , 
I have two strong arms, she shall ne’er know the meaning of want! 


flinching, who had risked his life to save his fellow 
man, now turned pale, and his knees knocked together 
tremulously. He was face to face with a thing more solemn, more 
awful and majestic than Death. ; UNFINE. 

“My gallant friend,” began the President of the Carnegie Hero “ E has none of the finer sensibilities, nothing to distinguish him 
























Fund Commission from the common herd.” 
With a wild cry the Hero turned and fled. But his dash for “No?” 
liberty was futile. He was pursued, thrown down, and the medal ‘No, sir. I’ve heard him confess, out of his own mouth, that 
fastened to him. From that hour he was a marked man. all autos smell alike to him.” 
on ~ {wwe 
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THE SMART “SET.” 
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Hammond Eggs, the Great De- 
tective, Easily Solves the 
Weekapaug Mystery, 
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He ANA i " HATTA 
SLAIN BY A RAFFLES. ------ PATA TAKEN BY EXPRESSMEN. i a qT Ht I Wil HA 
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Local Police, Baffled, Turn Over Case to the Planet’s Celebrated 


Crime Commissioner.— Aunt of Murdered Man Requests 
That Mr. Eggs Be Given Free Hand.—He Makes Good, 


3y HAMMOND Ecos (formerly Puzzle Editor of St. Nicholas). 


ye R. I., Feb. 20.— The Drummond Pfeiffer murder 
mystery will be solved within 48 hours. I, Hammond Eggs, the 
great detective, formerly puzzle editor of St. Nicholas, and now special 
crime commissioner for the New York /%ane¢ —I have taken charge 
of the case. The coroner and police have withdrawn. Mrs. Mary 
Pfeiffer, aunt and sole heir of the murdered man, requested that 
they turn over everything to ME. The /Yanet put her up to it. 

In order to fill space I will review the facts in the mystery up 
to date: Drummond Pfeiffer, shipping clerk in a Boston safe deposit 
company, was found dead in bed last Sunday morning, in the resi- 
dence of Mr. Coddington Fish of this village. He was shot through 
the back. ‘The victim was the fiance of the daughter of the house, 
Miss Pauline Fish, and it was his habit, once a month, to week-end 
in Weekapaug, to the intense displeasure of Mr. Fish, who bitterly 
opposed the courtship. This unnatural parent had been heard to 
mutter more than once that he would “like to get rid of that young 
Pfeiffer,” and suspicion instantly fastened on him. Pauline declared 
to the police that she was firmly convinced of her father’s guilt. 
The sentiment does her credit, but she is entirely astray, as 1, Ham- 
mond Eggs, will show. But to resume: 

Saturday night the Boston shipping clerk arrived at the home 
of his intended bride in season for supper. During the meal he 
acted strangely, picking his teeth with the sugar-tongs, which he 
afterward put in his pocket. After the supper the young couple left 
the house, to get a Rhode Island clambake. A little later two 
expressmen brought a large trunk to the Fish home, which they 
carried up to the sitting-room and placed on the piano. Mrs. Fish 
looked up from the work of knitting a hotwater bag and remarked 
that Mr. Pfeiffer must be thinking 
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vengeance. In the trunk were found a croquet set, a “ Little Giant” 
gas stove, a pyrograph kit, a set of George Eliot’s works, a can of 
Early June peas, and a business suit of clothes. 

No revolver was found on the premises, but to-day, I, Hammond 
Eggs, discovered a weapon in a pawnshop which fits the bullet 
taken from the victim; and, applying my trained detective intelligence 
to the problem I am able to tell the readers of the /lane¢ that — 

First — Drummond Pfeiffer did not die a natural death — that is, he 
was not a victim of shingles, dropsy, elephantisis or appendicitis. 

Second —he was not a suicide, as he could not have shot himself 
through the back without the aid of a dentist’s mirror, and no such 
mirror was found in the room. Moreover, the revolver was missing, and 
the autopsy disclosed that the dead man had not swallowed it. 

Third — Drummond Pfeiffer was slain by a Raffles, who afterwards 
pawned the revolver, and, returning to the scene of his crime, placed 
the ticket in the dead man’s vest pocket, with the purpose of making 
the affair seem a suicide! 

The pawnbroker, who lives over his shop, will testify that he 
was awakened about 3 a. m. by a customer who told him gruffly 
that he wished to raise money on a revolver. As it was a good one 
Mr. Cohen let him have forty cents. Mr. Cohen cannet describe 
his customer clearly, as the man kept his face hidden behind a sofa 
pillow. A sofa pillow is missing from the Fish home ! 

In brief my theory is this: The unknown Raffles planned the 
crime deliberately. He sent his trunk to the Fish residence, fol- 
lowed it after the family had gone to bed, carried his trunk to 
the spare room, changed to his evening clothes, murdered Mr. 
Pfeiffer, pawned the revolver, returned to the scene of the murder 
and put the pawnticket where it was found, and then retired to his 
hotel, whistling an air from a popular opera. Aunt Jane Fish, who 

sleeps in the attic, heard three shots, 





of staying longer than usual. Mr. 
Fish, muffling a curse, left the room 
in a state of great agitation. 

The. following morning Pauline’s 
lover was found lifeless in his bed in 
the spare room. ‘Ten minutes later 


ELI DUBB, Coroner. 


which had been carried during the 
night, no one EXCEPT ME knows 
how, to the spate room. The police 
refused to give ip the trunk, and the 
expressmen left in a rage, vowing 





WEEKAPAUG, R. I.— Kindly transfer your inquiry 
into my nephew’s death to Mr. Hammond Eggs, the 
great detective, with all documents and theories in the 
the expressmen called for the trunk, case. If you and the police can assist Mr. Eggs in 
any way I have no objection to you doing so; other- 
wise | wish him to have entire charge of the case. 

Yours very truly, 


MARY ELIZABETH PFEIFFER. 


but only one bullet was recovered. 
Boston, Feb. 19th. The assassin, with characteristic 
coolness, must have fired two shots 
out of the window to make sure that 
the gun was in good order, and then 
discharged the third into his victim. 

I shall arrest Raffles within 48 
hours. This is official and _ final, 
because my time is limited. I must 
be in Attleboro, Mass., next ‘l'ues- 
day, on which date another very in- 
teresting murder will be committed. 
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PUCK 


A SHATTERED ROMANCE. 
I. 





advertisement from the N. ¥. 
‘A. RICH and handsome widow tired of city life 
desires to marry a Western farmer of mature 
years and healthy. Address Q 28s. 
Il. 
_s Hiram Porker to Q. 
Seein’ yer advertismint think you is ther woman fur 
me. I’m helthy all right an’ folks bout hyar says {’m 
good lookin’. I’m a Justis ov ther Peace an’ Decon in 
ther Baptis Church. Know I'd jes suit you. Enclos a fotograf. 


ITT. 
Q. to Hiram Porker. 

I can tell from your letter that you are the man my heart yearns 
for and will make an ideal husband. Meet me at the Grand Central 
Station, New York, next Monday at noon. Come prepared to stay 
a week. I'll wear a bunch of violets on my breast so you ’ll know 
me. You carry a bunch of forget-me-nots. My photo herewith. 


IV. 
At the Station. 


“Ts this Mr. Porker ?” 

“It are. Be you Clara?” 

“Tt am! Now you want to be careful in this city, Hiram. 
It’s full of thieves! I hope you have not brought much money 
with you.” 

“Jest a cool two hundred, Clara, ‘Thought I ’d let you show 
me ther town while I’m hereabouts.” 

“TI ’Jl be delighted, Hiram. You had better stop at the 
Hotel. It’s comfortable and not expensive. Do beware of pick- 
pockets! Perhaps you had better let me carry your pocketbook in 
the bosom of my dress.” 

“(suess that’s a good idee, Clara. I see you be jest ther kind 
of woman I want —mighty keerful!” 

“Thank you, Hiram! It’s a great pleasure to meet so sensible 


a man!” 


¥ 
Same Place— Ten minutes later. 
“QOssifér, seen anythin’ of a young woman wearin’ 
a bunch of violets ’bout here ?” 

“Nary! What’s the trouble?” 

“Excoosed herself. fer a minnit to go wash her 
_ hands. Guess she ’s lost her way!” 
“If that’s all you ’ve lost you ’Il be doing well! 
What’s her name and address ?” 

“Her name’s Clara. Darn if I know whar she 
lives! ( Zells his story to policeman.) 

“ Porker, you ’rea chump! If you ’ve any 
loose change left better telegraph for money to 
take you home!” 

“Gee-whiz! An’I sixty years old! Take these 
here forget-me-nots—I won’t need ’em to 


” 


remember her by! 










VI. 
From the Podunk News. 

Our esteemed and intellectual fellow-citizen, 
Hiram Porker, Esq., has just returned from a 
visit to New York. He says it’s a fine city 
but it don’t come anywhere near Podunk for 
real comfort, and one day in it made him home- 
sick. Some sharpers tried to bunco him but he 
was too wide-awake for them. ‘There are no 
flies on Hiram, who says that the metropolitan 
newspapers, as they like to call themselves, are 
not as reliable as the Fodunk News. Welcome 
back to our midst, Hiram! H.W. Francis. 


HARMONIOUS. 


7. CaLLER.— Your art gallery is a treat. This 
picture especially is delightful; the values are 
SucerstED Equirmenr . $0 well balanced. 
FOR AN ANNAPOLIS Mr. PorkHAaM.— That’s right. Frame $200, 
CADET. picture same price. 


HAZE ARMS! 














IN IT FOR HIS HEALTH. 


ONE VIEW POINT. 


“ i pes you think it would be a popular idea for you to have 
private baths here in the hotel ?” suavely insinuated a slightly 
hypercritical tourist from the North. 

“Well, I think it would be the proper checker to have ‘em 
private if I was to have’em at all,” replied the landlord of the tavern 
at Polkville, Ark. “It would be sorter embarrassin’, pears to me, 
for the travelin’ public to bath here in the office or out on the front 
porch, although I ’d know but what it might be popular with the by- 
passers.” 


SUCH 1 LIFE. 


~~ made, as all young lovers do, 
Their youthful vows; 

Each swore to be a fond and true 
And faithful spouse. 

Their love should be forever green — 
They swore to that — 

And thus they ’d live life happy in 
A ‘little flat. 


Some six years now have they been one— 
They ’re fairly fond, 
But not much over par has gone 
Their marriage bond. 
They'call each other ‘‘love”’ and ‘‘ dear”; 
They ‘re growing fat, 
And find their wedded life, I fear, 
A little fiat. Will S. Adkins. 


FACILIS DESCENSUS. 
H E beneath you? Girl! girl! You did n’t think so-yesterday.” 
“Well, I've dropped him since then.” 





YOU INSURE YOUR HOUSE! 


Why Not Insure Your Daughter? 


The Foreign Title and Trust Go. investigates 
foreign titles, and Suarantees you against loss 
throwgh bogus Italian Counts and impostors of 
all nationalities. We have a complete record of 
‘foreign nobility. Call and see us before purchas- 
ing a title for your dawghter: 
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PERILOUS. 


GONE AND WELL FORGOTTEN. 


CORRESPONDENT, who evidently was not ashamed of his age, in- 
A quired recently, in one of the papers, — and there was something 
of a pathetic ring to his question — “ What has become of all the Bear’s 
Grease ?” The answer obviously is, that when there is so little bear 
as there is now, there cannot be much bear’s grease. At the lowest 
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estimate, it costs a good amateur hunter, nowadays, 
about $1,750 to kill a bear; and that is too high 
for grease. Yet, once upon a time, bear’s grease 
was a notable commodity; and the oil of berga- 
mot, with which it was scented, was still more 
notable. It was an experience in smells, the first 
time you struck it. But all that was in the Age 
of Pomade. In that strange, long-ago season, 
all but a few brave spirits looked upon bald- 
ness as an affliction of the Lord, and likewise 
an indecent exposure. How they reconciled 
these two views we do not know; but it was 
a curious, and, not to speak too strongly, a 
smelly and illogical period, at the best. 
The bald men hid their shame under 
wigs and “scratches” and 
“patches” and “toupees,” and 
other structures of what pre- 
tended to be hair, though it gen- 
erally looked like dried hay, after 
a week’s use. ‘Those who had 
hair —and the duty was inculcated 
in little boys even in the Sunday school 
anointed it with every form of grease, pomade, unguent 
and oil that could be discovered ; and moulded the plastic 
mass into graceful waves, to catch the feminine eye. It 








sora. ; PY / is not so long ago, this Age of Pomade ;_ but it is refresh- 
Nia é aT © Wale ff ing to think how far we have left it behind. For when 
we? r vw =F % . . J ‘s B . . ‘iia i al ‘ ‘ ° . 

\- . RA: Bear’s Grease went out into oblivion, it took with it the 

\ \ A fT fn, \ eX ° . . . . 
oe ey \ embroidered smoking-cap, the curling-tongs for masculine 

“ % ° ° : 

: CA whiskers, the corsets for masculine waists, and — best of all 


SUCH A _ TEASE! 
Miss CHIMPANZEE.— Don’t hold my hand in public, dearie. 
Mr. ORANG OuTANG.—I’m not. This is your foot. 


in the way—that worst of all abominations, the unspeakable 
crocheted towel or rag that hung on the back of every arm-chair, and, 
in this country, was christened a “Tidy.” We are thankful for the 
passing of Bear’s Grease. Since the time it went out of sight and 
smell, we are a cleaner and a healthier people. 





he moment a man perceives that he has been fleeced, he feels sheepish, 
showing how strong is the law of association of ideas. 
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A maw who is tontent with his lot 
is n't always satisfied with his condition. 
—Chicago Daily News. 


New ENGLAND shoe manufacturers 


seem determined to take the hide off 
the beef trust.— Detroit Free Press. 


“NESTOR” 








(Nestor Gianaclis, Cairoand Boston) 


CIGARETTES 









‘The 
Exquisite 
Egyptian’”’ 


For 25 YEARS 


‘Nestor’? Cigarettes have reigned su- 
preme as the cigarette par excellence. 


Their inimitable deli- 
cacy and aroma are the Per +> 


envy of all competitors. 

Alsoin tins of 50 and 

100, ¢ 
Sold by all Clubs, 

Hotels, and Prominent 

Dealers, if unprocura- 


ble, write us, 


NESTOR CIANACLIS CO. 
BOSTON, MASS. 


SVAN 
WeOLOLOLOLOEOOLTS 


BOUND 
VOLUMES 


a LA 


MAKE A 


Handsome Accition 


TO ANY LIBRARY 

















Complete, Bound in Two 
Volumes, Cloth, - $7.50 
In Half Morocco, - 9.00 


1905 


We also bind subscribers’ copies, in 
Cloth, at $1.25, or, in Half Morocco, at 
$2.00, per volume. Address, 


PUCK 
NEW YORK 
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Thats All! 














Her Proor DEMANDED. 


« Astronomer Henrietta Leavitt, of the Harvard observatory, has discov- 


ered twenty-five new variable stars.” 
“IT don’t doubt their being variable. 
they ‘re new ?”—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


But what makes Henrietta think 


Mr. Batrour can give his exclusive attention to golf now.— Aé/anta Con- 


stitution. 


THREE ought not to be a crowd, when No. 3’s a baby.— Somerville Journal. | 





























BY REQUEST. 


TEACHER.— What ’s that? You ’re opposed to corporal 


punishment? 


WILLIE.—Yep, if yer don’t mind. We’d kinder like to 


have it private. 





A tablespoonful of Abbott's Angostura Bitters in a 
glass of sweetened water after meals is the greatest 
aid to digestion known. 





Da Musica MAN. 


You knowa Giovanni, da musica man ? 
He playa da harpa, he playa pian’, 
For maka da mona wherevra he can. 
Da stylisha peopla dey geeve heem da chance 
For maka da music for helpa dem dance. 
He playa da music so gooda, so gran’, 
He tal me, da ladies dey calla heem “sweet” 
An geeve heem da playnta good fooda for eat. 
I like be Giovanni, da musica man. 


Giovanni, da musica man, he ees fat, 
An’ sleepy an’ lazy so lika da cat. 
So moocha da dreenkin’ an eatin’ he gat. 
I gatta da music eensida my heart; 
I weesh I have also da musical art 
For mak’ eet com’ outa my heart like he can, 
An’ filla ma stomach weeth fooda for eat. 
I digga da trench; I work hard on da street — 
I like be Giovanni, da musica man. 


—Catholic Standard and Times. 











A YOUNG man who says that his income is from fifty dollars to one hun- 








Fastest Trains in the World—On the New York Central. 


dred dollars a month advertises in a matrimonial journal that he wants to get 


married. First, he ought to make it clear how many months in the year his 
income is fifty dollars, and how many it is one hundred dollars. — Somerville 
Journal. 


A A 
FITTING 
FINALE 
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DINNER 


FITTING 
FINALE 
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GOOD 
DINNER 











LIQUEUR 


PERES CHARTREUX 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, NOW MADE AT 
TARRAGONA, SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES 
DISTILLED BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS 
(PERES CHARTREUX) AT THE MONASTERY 
OF LA GRANDE CHARTREUSE, FRANCE, AND 
KNOWN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD AS 
CHARTREUSE. THE ABOVE CUT REPRE- 
SENTS THE BOTTLE AND LABEL EMPLOYED 
IN THE PUTTING UP OF THE ARTICLE SINCE 
THE MONKS’ EXPULSION FROM FRANCE, 
AND IT IS NOW KNOWN AS LIQUEUR 
PERES CHARTREUX (THE MONKS, 
HOWEVER, STILL RETAIN THE RIGHT TO 
USE THE OLD BOTTLE AND LABEL AS 
WELL), DISTILLED BY THE SAME ORDER OF 
MONKS WHO HAVE SECURELY GUARDED 
THE SECRET OF ITS MANUFACTURE FOR 
HUNDREDS OF YEARS AND WHO ALONE 
POSSESS A KNOWLEDGE OF THE ELEMENTS 
OF THIS DELICIOUS NECTAR. 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, , 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street, 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 


} New Yorke 





cated SPARKS 


are always at your command if your gas engine 
is equipped withan Apple Automatic 
i Sparker. No Switches. No Belts. No 
Batteries, for starting or —. It pa 
& steady, relia! 


Automatic 
Sparker 











CHALFONTE 








The best place for 





Rest, Recreation or Recuperation 


at this season is 


ATLANTIC CITY 


and the new Fireproof 








is especially well equipped 
to supply the wants of those 
who come to secure them. 
Write for Illustrated Folder 
and Rates to 





The Leeds Company 


Always Open On the Beach 
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je Sturdy Frame of Mechanical Completeness. 


» Safety 
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Gillette] 


NO HINGES THAT RUST. 
NO CLASPS THAT BREAK. 
NO SPRINGS THAT WEAKEN. 





Our New Combination Set with razor, includ- 


ing soap and brush in silver holders in the same 


be 


ware Dealers. 


»x, is a boon to the travelling man. 
Sold by Leading Drug, Cutlery and Hard- 





Ask to see them, and for our booklet, or write | 


for our special trial offer. 


GILLETTE SALES COMPANY ¥ 
1162 Times Building 


New York City | 








THE Pursuir OF HAPPINESS. | 
“What I want,” said the earnest | 
itizen, “is to see a state of affairs | 


which will give every man a chance to| 
work.” 


“Yes,” answered the cheerless per- | 


Nor DaNncerovs. 
Yeast.— Here are some verses my 
twelve-year old boy wrote, 
CRIMSONBEAK.—= Oh, | would n't 
worry over that, He ‘ll very likely 
outgrow it !— Yonkers Statesman. 


Russta announces that “pacification 
isreaching the final stage,” and to prove 
it reports that “250 revolutionists have 
been shot.”— Chicago Daily News. 





WHEN you are helping a poor fam- | 
ily, and find them all looking unusually | 
cheerful when you call some morning, 
you can’t be sure at first whether it is | 
because the father has got work, or 
because the oldest boy has brought 
home another dog.—Somerville Journal. 
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Winter Cruises 


To 
New Orleans and 


Havana 


Southern Pacific Elegant 
Passenger Ships 
NEW YORK and NEW ORLEANS \ 
NEW ORLEANS and HAVANA 


Americans with a discrtminatine 
ste prefer 


OTH eS 
[HAMPAGNE Fanart’, 


Foreign Champagnes cost twice 
as much because they are obliged 
to pay duty and ship freight. 

SERVEO EVERYWHERE 


AMERICAN WINE CO., ST. LOUIS 





son, “but that won’t give entire satis- | 
faction. What nearly everybody is 
looking for is achance to do nothing 
and make everybody else work.” — 
lWVashington Star. 


From New York every Wednesday, arriving 
New Orleans Monday. 

From New Orleans every Wednesday, arriv- 
ing Havana Friday. 

Berth and meals included in rate. 


Fast Time 
Superb Service 





must get that other salary simply for 
being alive.—Chicago Daily News. 


be drawn away from their present 
commendable industry when the win- 
ter gets its second wind. — Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. | 


From his own account Mr. Shonts 


Ir is to be hoped the hens will not 








Excellent Cuisine 
Connecting at New Orleans with 


Southern 
Pacific 


Rail lines for all points in 
Louisiana, Texas, New Mexico, 
Arizona, California 
INQUIRE 
Boston, 170 Washington St. Philadelphia, 632 Chestnut St 

New York j 349 Broadway Baltimore, Piper Building, 


1 Broadway Baltimore St. 
Syracuse, 212 West Washington St. 











ONE OF MANY. 


The world looks dark and duil to-day. 


I have a cold! 
The air is chill, the skies are gray. 
I have a cold! 
The outlook ’s dismal, shivery, drear, 
‘The future promises no cheer, 
There ’s no more joy in life, I fear. 
I have a cold! 


My friends all say that I am cross. 
I have a cold! 

If I should die, ’t would be no loss. 
I have a cold! 

No single part of me feels right, 

I ’ve lost my usual appetite, 

I’m almost cross enough to bite. 
I have a cold! 


Don’t tell me anything to take! 
I have a cold! 
Let me alone, for Heaven’s sake! 
I have a cold! 
I want no friends! My sole desire 
Is just to sit here by the fire. 
I’m looking better? You're a liar! 
I have a cold! 
—Somerville Journal. 


IF a woman says a man is horrid it 


safe for him to say she is an angel. — 


Chicago Daily News. 








Rye 


BEST 
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, 
YEARS’ TEST PROVES 
Hunter 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baitimore, Md. 
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COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 














| PHOTOGRAVURES 
FROM PUCK 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 








THE ENEMY DISABLED. 
By O'Neill. 


Art Stores and Dealers supplied by 
THE ANDERSON MAGAZINE CO., 








82 Union Square, New York. 


Photogravure in Carbon Black, 19 x 13% in. } 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. | 


N response to an almost universal request 
from the many admirers of “O’NEILL,” 
GORDON H. GRANT, STUART TRAVIS, J. S. 
PUGHE and other PUCK Artists, we have 
arranged to supply handsome, enlarged re- 
productions of their best work in PUCK at 


ONE DOLLAR EACH. 








A DEALON THECURB. Diesen in Sepia, 14x19 in. 


By Stuart Travis. 


Twenty-Nine Gitles Now Ready. 
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A STUPID CLASS. 
By “ O'Neill.” 


PUCK PROORS 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 





PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


puck PROOFS are enlarged reproduc- 


n Photogravure on heavy artists’ 


proof paper, with wide margin, and, when 
suitably framed, will make very appropriate 


decorations for the 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


PUCK PROOFS may be had at all leading Art Stores, 
or they will be mailed from this office on receipt of price. 


Parlor, Library or ‘* Den.”’ 


Send for Descriptive Circular. 


Address PUCK, New York 
295—309 Lafayette Street 


Photogravure in Carbon Black, 19 x 14 in. 























- The Supreme 
After-Dinner Cordial 


AG Lioveur DisriLteRit 
“LINSTROM BR 





LIQUEUR EAGLETTE 

An especially fine American product, 
acknowledged by connoisseurs to be un- 
equalled here or abroad. Asa delicious 
aid to digestion, and a cordial of delight- 
ful flavor, it is without a rival. A fitting 
finale to any feast. 

EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES 

Rheinstrom Bros. Cincinnati, U. S. A. 





THE GIRL AND THE CURL. 
She clipped a curl where the tendrills 
cling 
And she wrote, the merry elf: 
“Oh, the dearest gifts are those that 
bring 
Just a little of yourself.” 
— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


THE Moruer.—Yes, my son, in the 
days of ancient Rome all the fighting 
was done in the arena. 

THE Boy.—And didn’t they allow 
any fighting in the choir, Ma?— 
Yonkers Statesman. 
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” 





mother killed my father 


“What! Why, your father went to New York yesterday morning and—” 
“Ves, and at 3:10 ma got a telegram from him. She killed him in 
half a dozen different ways before 3:15, when she summoned up enough nerve | 
to read the message.” — Cath. Standard and Times. 


MONEY AND SMILES. 


Money meks de mar’ go, 
So de wise books say; 
Money meks de mar’ go 
Trottin’ on de way. 
But ef yo’ ain’t got money, 
Ain’t no sense in feelin’ blue; 
Jes’ keep on smilin’, honey, 


An’ de birds will sing fo’ you. 


~” "Tue Way or Her. 
“Yesterday afternoon between 3:10 and 3:15,” said the bright boy, “my 







Money meks de mar’ go, 

But don’t stan’ still fo’ dat; 
Money meks de mar’ go, 

So Ah guess Ah ’ll pass de hat. 
Help along a sinner, 

Smile when things git blue; 


} 





Though I ain’t a winner, 
I will smile an’ sing fo’ you. 
— Detroit Free Press. | 


Every Day 
isa 
Good Day 


for 
Those who 


drink 
Evans’ Ale 


JOIN THE GOOD NATURE CLUB. 











you do drink, drink Tr; 


//p 


iT oY Pa 


“ Here's to the girl with eyes of blue, 


Whose heart is kind an 


love is true; 





Here’s to the girl with eyes of brown, 
Whose spirit proud you cannot down ; 
Here’s to the girl with eyes of gray, 
Whose sunny smile drives care away ; 


Whate'er the hue of their eyes may be, 
I’ll drink tothe girlsa toast with thee.” 


Whiskey 
Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


SOLE PROPRIETORS 
WHITE, HENTZ& CO, 
Phila. and New York 








ESTABLISHED 











A Burlesque Historical Novel 





This ‘ historical’? account of cer- 
tain of the adventures of Huevos Pa- 
sada Par Agua, Marquis of Pollio 
Grilie, and Count of Pate de Foie 
Gras, is a clever and amusing burles- 
queon the novel of histrio—adven- 
ture. We consider it strange it has 
not been done before, but it is cer- 
tainly well done now. 

—Detroit Free Press. 





PRICE 


IN HANDSOME 
CLOTH BINDING 


Monsieur d’en 
Brochette 


by the Humorous Syndicate 


JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 
ARTHUR HAMILTON 
and BERT LESTON TAYLOR 


29 full-page Illustrations by FRANK A. NANKIVELL 


ee 


The adventures which Robert Gas- 
ton de Launay Alphonse. Marquis of 
Pollio Grille, Count of Pate de Foie 
Gras, and Much Else Besides, suc- 
ceeds in crowding into the short space 
of forty-eight hours are astounding. 

—Loutsvilie Courter-Journal 


FOLWELL 


‘*Monsieur D’En Brochette,” is a 
capital travesty of the romances of 
the sword by American imitators of 
Alexandre Dumas which have been 
so numerous and popular in the last 
few years. The satire is keen and 
even the victims cannot fail to ad- 
mire the skill with which the sharp 
thrusts are given. 

—The Cleveland Plain Dealer. 






ONE DOLLAR 





of price by 





All Booksellers, or mailed anywhere on receipt 


PUCK, New York 














Mosr.— Hi! 
walkin’ skirts. 

SaM.— No, she ain’t! 
out. 





SPEAKING ACQUAINTANCE. 

“You say you know the Judge?” 
asked the officer who had just arrested 
the chauffeur for exceeding the speed 
limit. 

“Well, yes,” replied the chauffeur ; 
“T have a speaking acquaintance with 
him. He once said ‘$25 fine’ to me, 
and I said ‘thank you’ to him.” — 
Yonkers Statesman. 


CoMPLAINT is made that the Senate 
is inactive. However, there are two 
ways of looking at that. While it is 
inactive it can do only a certain amount 
of harm.—Chicago Daily News. 


COLONEL MANN discovers several 
weak points in etiquette in the cards 
issued by the Roosevelts for their 
daughter’s wedding. There have been 
previous illustrations of precise knowl. 
edge of etiquette and total ignorance 
of honor and integrity, but Colonel 
Mann is disposed to beat the record. 
— Pittsburg Dispatch. 





FASHION NOTE. 


Gladys Kinkenhead done got one o’ them pedestrian: 


Dat ’s her las’ year’s golf cape turned inside 
Doan’ yu reckernize de linin’ ? 





| WHEN the young man who has just | 
|begun making his way in the world) 
goes around asking his friends how to 
take the measure of a finger for a ring, 














the card engraver is generally justified 
in thinking that he is going to get a| 
job.— Somerville Journal. 


tonic it makes. 






Add a little Abbott's Angostura Bitters to a glass 
of wine and you'll be surprised what a delightfu! 


o GOUT & RHEUMATISM 
Use the Great English Remedy 7 ‘9 


BLAIR’S PILLS 


Safe. Sure, Effective. 50c. & $1. 


DRUGGISTS, or 93 Henrv St., Brooklyn, N. ¥. 
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{ DESTINY. 


When Willie was a little lad, 
hen tro egeh Celebrated Hats 
He said (his reading had been bad) 
A pirate he would be correct in every particular. 
His parents kept a watchful eye — 
On Willie day and night, we 
Until he grew up, by and by, 
Most polished and polite. 


—_——_— —4 


for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 25 years. 


At the following Keeley institutes: 








**Ornatus et Bonitas.'’ 


He wore a frock coat every day, 
Likewise a beaver hat. 
He joined in the financial fray 





And high in Wall street sat 








Birmingham, Ala. Washington, D. C. Portland, Me. White Piains, N. Y. Harrisburg, Pa. é 
Hot Springs, Ark. S11 B. _ St. ee Colambas, 0. Pittsburg, Pa. He was a leader in the land 
san Franciseo, Cal. Sesion, ind. ‘2803 etme St. 1087 N. Dennison Ave. 4246 Fifth Ave. i. Until a jury grim ; 

1190 Market St. Plainfield, Ind. North Conway, N. Il. Philadelphia, Pc. Providenee, R. I. Took notice of his profits and 
West Haven, Conn. Des Moines, Ia. Baffalo, N. Y. 812 N. Bread St. Salt Lake City, Utah Investigated him. 








His parents when the facts were known 
Were much disturbed in mind 

His father vowed his youth had shown 
Just how he was inclined. 


SPRING STYLES 
| His mother said, ‘‘I quite agree Now On Sale. 
| This news is hard to bear. 


I ‘d rather he had gone to sea, ————J 

To be a pirate there.’ New York Chicago 

— Washington Star z F 
Philadelphia. 


And Accredited Agencies 
in all Principal Cities 
of the World. 


IF it comes to the worst Castro can 
take up his residence a little further 
from the coast and dare the French 
fleet to invade the mountains.— Detroit 
Free Press. | a 














Egyptian 
Cigarette 
of Quality 


AROMA7iC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS— PURITY 





FLY NEWS. 


THE Lapy Buc.—Why, Mr. Creepy, I'm so glad to see you! Tlow 





has your rheumatism been this Winter ? 





OLD GRANDPA CREEPY.— Better, thank you. It’s still there in my 
At your 
club or dealer's 


SURBRUG-Importer 


left wing, but the doctor tells me I can fly by fly-time. 





A: YIELDING DISPOSITION. Pea ea Le ; m= 

“Do you think that the railways will yield anything ?” Can’t Stop Her. 
“Ves,” answered Senator Sorghum. “I am confident that whatever hap- “I’m going up to interview your | [Soronveners hier plowing dur- 

pens they will continue to yield a profit.”"— IVashington Star. wife,” said the society reporter; ‘do able polish to all metals,but the polish = 


BOKER’S BITTERS  witnccenn 


* Do 1?” replied the husband; “ why 
Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks 





Bar Keepers Friend| 


las's, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerais o 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 lb box For sale by drug, 
giste and dealers. Se 
Wiliam Hoffman, 295 E. W: 





she ‘ll be talking when your 22d edition 


nd 2c stamp for sample yy 
|}comes out! ”— Vonkers Statesman. : eee ow 
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‘zg Bunner’s Short Stories “ 




















SHORT SIXES THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


They will delight all sorts and conditions of Will bring more than one hearty Jaugh even 
readers. — Pittshurgh Dispatch from those unused to smile. —N., P&S. Bulletin 


MADE IN FRANCE MORE SHORT SIXES 


_ Though the creations are de Maupassant’s the stvle You smile over their delicious absurdities, per- 
is Bunner'’s, and we are well acquainted with that haps, but never roar because they are “awfully 
quaint humor and originality.—/etrort Free Press funny."' — Boston Times, 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood.— Rostun Times. 















$2.50 \ 
5.00 | 


Five Volumes in Paper, . 
in Cloth, - - 


( Per Volume, in Paper, - $0.50 
in Cloth, . - 1.00 


or separately 


“6 os as follows: a ” 








For sale by all Booksellers. 
or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 


Address: PUCK, 
295-309 Lafayette Street, New York. 


H. C. BUNNER 
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Toe: s ‘someone knocking at me heart to-night, 
I wonder who! Perhaps it ’s gay Roselle 
And Marjorie and Ruth and Annabel, 
And also Rose and Martha, who can tell, 
Ali come to end my celibate delight. 


ere ’s someoné knocking at my heart to-night, 
Nhe door is locked, they cannot enter now; 


” 





y cour a tinge of scorn 


slide-tte door one s not a soul in sight! 
Charles E. Nettleton. 








J. OTTMANN LITH. CO. PUCK SLOG.N.¥ 





